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Here's to the class of 1910 

The finest class that has ever been, 

The class with a record so wonderfully fine 
That it even surpasses the class of '09; 

The class that in basket ball always will shine 
And continues to beat the class of '09. 

This class with the President who has such renown 
For her basket ball playing, in many a town. 

The class that has the spirit of work 
And can keep it up without a shirk. 

Now, is'nt this a class of which to be proud 
And one whose praises should be sung aloud? 

So here's to the class of 1910 
The finest class that has ever been 
And may it continue throughout its career 
With a record such as it has this year, 

-'10 
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The Scales of Justice 

BY CETHIL JONES. 


“Hey, driver, get this trunk The heavy ex¬ 
press wagon again came to a stand and a tall,clean 
built young fellow swung himself down from the 
driver's seat, for this tardy arrival of baggage, 
with a darkling brow. He heaved the heavy trunk 
onto the end of the loaded wagon and resumed his 
seat without even casting so much as a glance at 
the person who had thus addressed him. 

Things had gone wrong generally with the driv¬ 
er that morning and this last imperious command 
of the departing guest did not assuage the burning 
passion already kindled in his breast. 

“I reckon them nabobs think we aint fit fer 
nothin', but what hide and taller that's in us," 1:3 
mused as his four started down the long grade on a 
trot. Then he lapsed into silence again, but a ser¬ 
ious, thoughtful look still rested on his face as the 
little mountain resort faded into the distance be¬ 
hind him. Honk, honk, honk, honk! Ned quickly 
drew to one side as a giant six cylinder touring car 
sped up behind him bearing a party of capitalists 
to the station, enroute to the city after a vacation 
in the mountains. But his team was unused to 
such fiery monsters thus springing up before it out 
of nowhere. The leaders whirled and in a vain 
effort to break away managed to entangle them¬ 
selves inextricably between the horses behind 
them. Ned glanced angrily at the retreating ma¬ 
chine and caught in return a glimpse of a patrician 
face, surrounded by an auto veil tied coyly under 


the chin, with flashing black eyes and a mocking 
smile at his predicament. 

But events of the moment were uppermost, one 
horse was down and another was still struggling in 
the tangling harness. Ned quickly cut the animals 
loose but found that one poor creature had a broken 
leg. He tied the horse near by and shot the ani¬ 
mal where it lay. Then he climbed the fence and 
started with swinging strides along the little trail 
up the canyon. Rounding a spur of the hills a lit¬ 
tle mountain ranch presented itself with its rough 
stone chimney and accompanying setting of sun¬ 
flowers and truck patch. Its tanned Western own¬ 
er occupied the doorstep, cleaning his rifle while 
his dogs watched him with ears pricked expectant¬ 
ly. “Howdy, Ned," he greeted the youth as he 
approached “Howdy Jake," was the response, 
“Got anything on hand for this afternoon?" 
“Nothin' partic'ler." “I wisht you'd take a horse 
and an extry set of harness dowm to the foot of 
the trail and run the trunks on in to the Junction 
for me then." “Why, what's happened, my boy?" 
he asked. Ned explained the accident to him 
and added, “Tell Hamilton I'm not agoin to drive 
any more and I'll see him at the stable tonight." 
“Alright. Ned," answered Jake, as he reached for 
the halter ropes hanging on the bars and whistled 
for his dog. 

Ned walked slowly on up through tne pines to 
the top of the ridge where he stopped for a mo- 
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ment to gaze into the little valley beyond. The 
scene that met his view was very similar to the 
one he had just left; the rough cabin, the low log 
stable, the truck patch, and in addition, a small 
orchard, but there was a more prosperous air 
about the place than that of its neighbor It had 
been the home of the Prestons since the Civil War 
when Ned's grandfather,an ex-soldier had taken up 
a claim there. They had been prosperous and hap¬ 
py for a few years, their son marrying and living 
near them. Then came misfortune and death and 
the old grandfather was left alone with an orphan 
grandson to rear and a mortgage to pay. 

The boy was soon able to help and today Ned 
stood looking on the scene with the money in his 
pocket to make the last payment on the mortgage. 
He had looked forward to that day with a heart 
full of hope, but today the place he had always 
known as home seemed unworthy of the name. 
He strode on down the path and entered the low 
dwelling. 

“Hello, Granny," he called. An aged figure 
emerged from the spring house. “What brings 
you home so early, my son?' queried the grand¬ 
mother. Then Ned again told his story. “Granny," 
he broke out suddenly,“I'm going away to school," 
The old lady started and glanced at him quickly, 
but he did not notice it. “When, my son?" she 
asked quietly. “Tonight," he answered acting 
quickly, having once made his resolve. “I got my 
wages today and now we have enough to pay off 
the mortage. I'll see Dr. Clark tonight. Jake will 
be glad to take the placejon shares and the pension 
together with the vegetables will keep you alriglit. 
I can work my own way some way. Frozer's en¬ 
gine pulls the freight tonight and he’ll let me 
shovel coal to the end of his division and help me 
to get on the next. You know Mr. Wilson promised 
me a job in the round house last year if I wanted 
to work my way through College. But the mort¬ 
gage wasn't paid then and now. I'm going." 

Bidding his grandmother goodbye and with her 
“God bless you, my son,"still in his ears, he start¬ 
ed out for the village. He found the old doctor at 
home and confided his plans to him, after seeing 
the mortgage committed to the flames. The old 
man offered to lend him enough money for his 
first year but Ned wanted no more debt so refused. 

“We'll see to grandmother, won't we Katie?" 
volunteered the old doctor to his daughter as Ned 
was leaving but the girl quickly turned her head 
and did not reply. 

But Ned did not notice this for just then his 
brain was busy picturing a brunette face with dark 
flashing eyes and a saucy smile. 


“I say, old chap, your the guy we've been look¬ 
ing for all this season. You've got the rial stuff 
in you and your name goes down on the line up of 
the team tomorow, or I'm not the captainj " 

Ned Preston blushed and gulped in an effort to 
say something, but only succeeded in stammering, 
"Th—thank you, sir," in reply. The football cap¬ 
tain smiled at his embarassment and passed on. 

Four weeks had passed since Ned's entrance at 
the College, and four wonderful weeks they had 
been too. “Wild Bill," the boys called him be¬ 
cause he wore a wide brimmed felt hat and boots 
but he took all their raillery good naturedly. Too 
good naturedly in fact for two wise sophomores 
mistook his good nature for lack of spirit and at¬ 
tempted to initiate him in the horse trough. But 
they found six feet two inches of as unmasterable 
western spirt as that of the mountain lion, with 
which he was reared and they awoke the morrow 
morn sadder and wiser men. They had thot they 
were unobserved but the football coach's eyes are 
sometimes keen and the next day Ned was given 
a try out on the gridiron with the above mentioned 
results. 

“Pres—ton—rah ! rah ! rah ! Preston". The great 
game of the season had been played and won, with 
but one touch down being maae in the game when 
the tall wiry westener had slipped through the line 
of the opposing eleven and raced uninterrupted half 
the length of the field to victory. Ned looked 
down with a quizzical smile at the hilarious throng 
of college rooters from the shoulders of two exul¬ 
tant team mates but suddenly his heart gave a 
bound and the blood rushed to his cheeks, for his 
eyes had again caught a glimpse of that oft re¬ 
viewed memory of dark flashing eyes and the 
haughty patrician smile. He scarcely knew where 
he was when that evening the captain brought him 
face to face with this beautiful apparition. “Pres 
ton, my cousin insisted on meeting our wonderful 
football hero. Your playing has developed a new 
interest in the game for her. Mr. Preston, my 
cousin. Miss Heatherington." 

Ned stammered something unintelligibly and 
blushed, greatly embarrassed, but she appeared 
not to notice, and soon he was himself again. 
After chatting a few minutes she passed on with 
her cousin and Ned went to his room in a dream 

“I am sorry Preston, but under the circum¬ 
stances I can see no other way out of the.difliculty. 
The money is gone and you are unable to exonerate 
yourself of the suspicion but the boys refuse to 
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prosecute you. Nevertheless, we cannot permit 
you to remain with us with such a charge resting 
upon you so you will have to go. Here is an offer 
from a corporation in South America and I have 
recommended you for the position after stating 
your case clearly. As soon as you are able to clear 
yourself you are welcome to come back, and I hope 
that you shall soon do so, as it stands I wish you 
success. 

Three years had rolled over the old school 

since the class of ninety-had first entered 

its halls and they had done much for our western 
youth. He had worked hard during the summer 
vacation and had thus been enabled to live better 
during the school year. He had been a member 
of the football squad for the three years in suc¬ 
cession and had become quite popular with the fel¬ 
lows. He had joined one ot their clubs and was 
feeling proud of his success when the blow fell. 
He was treasurer of the Athletic association and 
had had two hundred dollars of its tunds in his 
room when it suddenly disappeared. No one had 
known its whereabouts but the old foot ball cap¬ 
tain and alter disclaiming any knowledge of it 
whatever he had icily rtood aloof of Ned’s com¬ 
pany. Ned had paid some private bills tor about 
half the amount stolen the day before tne news 
spread and suspicion was strong against Him ‘‘So 
he was dismissed in disgrace?” 

He left the president’s office with a dizzy »feel- 
ing, but his head cleared when he crossed the cam¬ 
pus. A figure, grown familiar since the Fresh¬ 
men meeting, was advancing up the walk. Ned 
hesitated a moment with his hat in his hand but 
Miss Heatherington passed him wich her head held 
stiffly aloof. “So she, too, wished to forget his 
acquaintance?” Well, he cared not now how soon 
the vessel started for the tropics. 

He went to work as soon as the little steamer 
landed at the fcjpanish-American port. He was 
construction foreman over a gang of mixed Span¬ 
iards and negroes, engaged in constructing a rail¬ 
road to the mines in the interior. At the end of 
a year Ned had the road finished, and the ore 
trains running regularly. To be sure, he did not 
have charge of any funds, but ne could get the 
halfbreeds to work, and the company was satisfied. 

Tnen one day he returned to headquarters tired 
and dusty to report to the superintendent. As he 
entered the offce a door banged at the farther end 
of the room, but he paid no attention to the fact, 
and sat down to await the clerk’s return. 

Presently the door opened and the man entered. 
He glanced about the room and then turned verv 


white. The next instant Ned was confronted by a 
revolver. The safe was open and empty. Ned 
was arrested_,and held for trial, but was dismissed 
on account of lack of evidence. Nevertheless, 
he was again disgraced and an outcast. 

As he was pondering his situation a cable was 
handed him bidding him return at once to his old 
home as his grandmother was very ill. The next 
day he was at sea. 

The old doctor met him at the station. “She is 
waiting for you,’’was all he said, with a hearty 
handshake. “Granny,’' he exclaimed as he enter¬ 
ed the room, and the old lady smiled lovingly and 
passed away. That night Ned sat on the porch 
steps watching the moon creep up over the pines. 
The place looked^^dearer than it had ever looked be¬ 
fore he thought. Vines covered the porch that he 
had never noticed in the old days, and a rose bush 
dropped its profuse blooms on the walk. Present¬ 
ly the door opened and Katie Clark stood by his 
side. Neither spoke for some time, but finally 
Katie broke the silence. “What are you going to 
do now Ned?” she asked quietly. “I shall go 
away, I don’t know where,” he answered. “Why 
don’t you stay here?” Ned glanced up quickly at 
the quiet, thrilling tones. Could such a note ring 
in one’s voice if sincerity were ot there. Ned 
had almost lost faith in all mankind after his dis¬ 
asters. “Do you want me to, Katie?” he asked 
suddenly, with a new ring of hope in his voice. 
“Yes,” she answered simply, but arose and went 
inside The next week was a busy one for Ned. 
He settled up his estate preparatory for going 
away he knew not where. He had pondered a long 
while and had finally thought that it was best to 
go. He could not stand the thought of his friends 
becoming implicated in his disgrace. 

When he was ready to go he was suddenly start¬ 
led by the news that the banking firm of Heather¬ 
ington & Co. had failed and its president had con¬ 
fessed his fraudulent practices began when in Col¬ 
lege. Then came the telegram summoning him to 
New York, stating that Hatherington had confess¬ 
ed to ruining him in College and wished to clear 
him personally. “Ah, the Scales of Justice have 
begun to balance at last,” he murmumed. 

Miss Heatherington met Ned at New York and 
conducted him to the bedside of her cousin, who 
had suffered a stroke of apoplexy. The dying man 
tried to speak, but could not. He gripped Ned’s 
hand convulsively with a look of intense longing in 
nis eyes. “That’s alright, old chap, its all forgot¬ 
ten. I bear malice toward none,’* Ned assurd him 
interpreting the look in his eyes. Bob sank back 
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in the pillows, as if a great load had been lifted 
from his shoulders,“and soon fell asleep. 

Then Ned notice that the girl standing by his 
side was crying softly, but she no longer caused 
any tremor of emotion to pass over him. He start¬ 
ed to leave her alone, when she burst into passion¬ 
ate weeping and dropped her head on his breast. 

“Oh, Ned.“ she pleaded don't leave me." He 
firmly pushed her away and quietly left the room. 

Then word came from South America that the 
real thief had been apprehended and convicted. 

The corporation manager wrote Ned a personal let- 
tre offering him a better position than he had for- 


The Hand of the White Man 

(A Legend of Old Mexico.) 

BY FANNIE PHILIPS. 


merly held, but he woula have no more connection 
with them. 

The fight was on in his own state against the 
graft corporations that had been corrupting the 
government so long. Ned's story had traveled be¬ 
fore him and the people nominated him for State 
Senator. Ned carried the campaign with a swing 
and aroused great enthusiasm for his cause where¬ 
ver he went. He made his last speech in his home 
town -md completely won the place. But was not 
yet satisfied. After election he attacked the graf¬ 
ters so hotly that their power was lost forever. 

He then donned his best coat and set out for the 
doctor's place with a glad heart. 


Occasionally when I am in a reminiscent mood, 
there comes to my mind the memory of a story 
which I heard long ago. We had been traveling all 
day and at evening stopped at a small town, where 
we obtained lodgings. Our hostess' father was a 
very old man, with skin darkened by the sun until 
it was almost black, and snowy white hair. He 
sat silently in a corner of the porch, smoking a 
pipe. Finally, curious to know whether he could 
speak English or not, one of our party addressed 
him. He answered our questions intelligently and 
in good English. 

After awhile, in his careful, mu ical speech, he 
told us the story of a mountain which we saw from 
the porch. He pointed out to us a steep precipice, 
the sides of which were worn and chiseled out by 
weather and land slides so that there was a faint 
similarity to a huge hand, spread out on the side 
of the cliff. The rays of the setting sun fell upon 
a mass of brilliant crimson flowers which grew at 
the top of the cliff, and made a brilliant scene. 

“That is the hand of the white man," said the 
old man. Then he proceeded to tell us the follow¬ 
ing storyIt was in 1847 and the war was over. 
The Americans had^won, and had taken possession 
of tne town. Not far from here lived a rich Span¬ 
ish gentleman, Don Carlos de la Vega, and his 
daughter, the beautiful Senorita Ysabel. Don 
Carlos was a man of violent temper and it was 
rumored that his wile had killed herself through 
fear of her wrathful husband. But he was exceed¬ 


ingly kind to Ysabel, and it was plain that he 
loved her dearly. 

He had chosen as a husband for her young Jose 
Fornel, who came of a noble family and was very 
wealthy. This handsome young man was very 
much in love with Senorita Ysabel, and altho no 
certain arrangements had been made^or their mar¬ 
riage it seemed generally understood that it would 
take place soon. 

Jose, like the majority of his race, had a bitter 
hatred for the Americans, the gold seekers, the 
conquerors. He himself did not need to search for 
gold—was he not rich enough already? But fate 
seemed disposed to have things otherwise. One 
day as Don Jose was riding along upon the moun¬ 
tain, he turned his horse to a little creek to drink. 
The horse slipped and a quantity of loose earth 
tumbled down. What were those queer, dull yel¬ 
low looking Debbies? 

Don Jose well knew that he had discovered a 
place rich with gold. Now that he had it his aver¬ 
sion left, and he was in a state of pleasant excite¬ 
ment. But he must hasten back as some Ameri¬ 
cans were coming to interview his father, and he 
must be there. 

In the evening they all went to Senor de la 
Vegas' home. Don Jose told Ysabel o± his discov- 
ani said some day he meant to see what there 
was in it. Presently he went over to where the 
men were and Senorita went out onto the porch. 
One of the guests Mr. Clarke, was standing there. 
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They engaged in conversation and Mr. Clarke told 
her that he had come to buy cattle and Senor For- 
nel had sent him to her father,and he was to stay 
with them until the deal was closed. Ysabel, on 
returning to the house met Don Jose who looked 
angry. He told her he wished her to leavj Senor 
Clarke alone 

Clarke stayed two weeks with Senor de la Vega. 
It had not taken him that long to find out that he 
was in love with the beautiful Spanish girl, and to 
know that she returned his love. Don Jose, too, 
knew this and with all his passionate nature he 
hated this interloper, this American who came to 
steal YsabeFs heart from him. Senorita Ysabel 
recognized this fact, and disliked Jose more than 
ever. One day the Senorita and Clarke were 
talking about gold. "‘It is strange,'' said Ysabel, 
“that you have not been looking for gold all Amer¬ 
icans do.'' “I should.have been had I had time,'' 
he replied, “do you know if there is gold near 
here''? “Yes," she answered, thoughtlessly, “a 
rich place, I will show you.'' She knew that Don 
Jose had almost forgotten this gold, and also had 
given up his intentions of mining it.. 

So on the day before that set for Clarke's de¬ 
parture he and Ysabel, accompanied by Francesca, 
Ysabel's old servant, set out for the mountain. 
When finally they had gained the steep ascent, 
they sat down to rest. Ysabel and Clarke strolled 
a little way up the path and looked ov?r the edge 


of the steep precipice, leaving the servant nodding 
drowsily. Clarke thought he had never seen any 
one so lovely as this dark eyed Spanish maiden with 
her crimson mantilla over her dark hair. He told 
her in simple words of his great love for her, and 
when she acknowledged that she too, loved him, he 
kissed her fondly and his joy was great. 

They had not seen the stealthy figure of Jose as 
he followed them, and now,- as he leapt forth, his 
face distorted with anger and a gleaming knife in 
his hand, it is little wonder they were frightenea. 
Clarke placed his arm around the trembling Ysabel 
and asked Jose what be wanted. I shall kill you 
both'' he shouted furiously. Clarke had no weapon 
and did not know just how to deal with this mad¬ 
man. True to his word, Jose approached and lift¬ 
ed his knife to strike Ysabel; Clarke still Holding 
her,raised his other arm to check the furious lover, 
but Jose was quick and catching his arm, pushed 
him roughly back. The earth softened by recent 
rains crumbled under Clarke's feet. He wildly 
caught at the small shrubs; but in vain. Locked 
in each others arms, the two lovers fell to death, 
over the this cliff. Ysabel's crimson silk mantilla 
caught on a branch and now you see it in the shape 
of those flowers. Don Jose, calmed by the terror 
his deed aroused in him, was filled with remorse. 

His grief was so great that he became insane, 
and raved about the hand of the white man, come 
to steal his gold and the heart of his Ysabel. 







Some folks like to travel abroad 
So do I. 

But 'Im very much contented here 
In Healdsburg Hi. 

As they gather here to study 
Every day 

They do not mind the hard luck times. 

No, not they. 

In athltics who's the winner? 

Healdsburg Hi! 

And the record of our track team 
Is high and dry. 

How's your basket ball team, they ask us, 
Watch them play! 

“They are splendid, they are wonders," 
The others say. 

The pleasures and the good times 


Always pay 

For the trouble and the sorrows 
Of each day. 

If we flunk and the teachers scold us 
We don't cry 

But just get our Lat. and Algebra 
And begin to try. 

At last we must part and each will go 
His way 

And we wish them every joy there is 
In Life's day. 

In the far off, distant years 
Tho time will fly. 

With loving hearts we shall recall 
Dear Healdsburg Hi. 

—By Fannie Philips. 
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This number of the Sotoyoman has been under 
the management of the Junior Class and we hope 
that you will all be lenient with us in your judge¬ 
ment of our merits. Last year as Sophomores we 
edited the paper one month, making this time our 
second trial. The entire staff is of Juniors, and all 
the material from the various members of the 
class, hence all had to put their shoulders to the 
wheel and work, and now that the hard work is 
over and the edition completed, I hope they will all 
be satisfied with their efforts. Having class edi¬ 
tions are good and beneficial for two reasons. 1st 
it gives the regular staff and weary editor a res¬ 
pite and time to recuperate and be fresh for the 
next period of labor 2nd—It is very beneficial for 
a class to take the responsibility of editing a jour¬ 
nal as it brings out the ability and teaches them to 
be self-governing, and how to hold positions suc- 


cessfuTy. Then, too, some time they will be the 
highest class in school, mighty Seniors,and expect¬ 
ed to manage and hold many offices on the staff. 
If they have had experience before, then they 
know exactly how to go about their work and carry 
it on successfully. The entire staff of this num¬ 
ber wishes to thank the regular staff for allowing 
us to take the paper this month, and we can only 
say that we have strived to make this number a 
good one, and sincerely hope that it will meet with 
favorable comment and be a success as an edition 
of a school paper by a Junior class. 


Now that spring is coming forth with her sun¬ 
shine and brightness so, comes the time for track 
and field meets for our boys. Heretofore we had 
been at a disadvantage, having a poor track, mak¬ 
ing it impossible to hold meets with other teams. 
But there is always sunshine after rain, and so it 
has been with us. The boys, realizing the great 
need of a better track, presented a petition to the 
Board of Trustees, asking for help, and that kind 
and loyal body granted it. A man and scraper was 
donated by the town for one day, and with the help 
of some of the boys, a great improvement has been 
noted at the track. We wish to congratulate and 
encourge the boys in their good work and thank the 
Trustees most heartly for their helping hand. 


On the school building and near about one morn¬ 
ing last week as we all came trooping to school, 
large class numbers, symbols, etc.,painted in flash¬ 
ing colors greeted our eyes. Really we were glad 
to note the enthusiastic class spirit some one pos¬ 
sessed, but sorry to see they had no more school 
spirit and pride, than to want to so deface and 
spoil the appearance of parts of the building. We 
are all very proud of our '09, '10, '11, or what ever 
we might be, but there is a certain place for all 
things, and one would rather not see them flaunt- 
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ing them in the face, written in a hideous shade of 
red on every corner they turn. 


Ever since tirst securing our piano we have tried 
several plans by which to pay for it, but until this 
term did not do much. Now that we have institut¬ 
ed the plan of having three assessments of 25 cents 
on each pupil from now till June, we feel that the 
problem is solved. The second assessment is due 
now and the Treasurer reports a fairly good pay¬ 
ment. Pupils, do not neglect this — pay your as¬ 
sessment and feel that you are doing something 
for your school, and then each and every one of us 
will have an interest in the piano. We all love to 
hear its merry and impressing tones and are proud 
of it; so keep up your dues in order to keep the 
piano here in H. H. S. always. 


What the Sotoyoman can do for the H. H .S. by 
way of advertisement and circulation depends upon 
what H. H. S. does for the Sotoyoman by contri¬ 
bution and support. 


There has been a rumor to the effiect that the 
June number of the Sotoyoman will be an athletic 
number, and we hope it will become a reality. Our 
athletes have won great distinction and honors for 
the school and the courtesy of having a number de¬ 
voted to athletics and athietes would certainly be 
greatly appreciated by them. A very interesting 
journal couid be gotten up, pictures of the various 
teams and trophies, being features. Here's hoping 
the June edition is an Athletic one. 



^footsteps of Stubents 

(Apologies to Mr. Longfellow.) 

When the hours of day are numbered 
And in silence comes the night. 

Then we all begin to study 
And I tell you, it's a fright. 

When the evening lamps are lighted 
Then like phantoms grim and tall 
Gaze the old scnool books upon us, 

From the shelf upon the wall. 

At last, when Ma and Pa departed 
And behind them shut the door 
Then the dreams Oh ! cruel-hearted 
Come to visit me once more. 

I can see the ones who labor 
On the track, night after night, 

And in the hall the girls at practice 
At.the game that gives delight. 

I can see the river beauteous 
Where we row in summer time 
Idling there in blissful pleasure 
Reading books that cost a dime 

While my mind these tho'ts doth cherish 
At my side a spectre stands 
Suddenly the dreams do perish 
I see the Lat. books in my hands 

When Ma and Pa return they look 
At me with wonder in their eyes, 
“Eleven o'clock—no lessons done 
Well, you surely are a prize." 
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Oct. 27, ^08: H. H. S. 19—Lowell 15 
Nov. 20, *08: H. H. S. 38—Santa Rosa 9. 

Dec. 11, *08: H. H. S. 39—Lowell 15. 

Dec. 28, *08: H. H. S. 29—Woodland 9. 

Jan. 29, *09: H. H. S. 19—Santa Rosa 18. 

Feb. 26, *09: H. H. S. 45—Napa 7. 

Mar. 6, *09: H. H. S. 29—Mills College 12. 

Mar. 3, *09: H. H. S. 24—Petaluma 8. 

The above tell their tale of the H. H. S. girPs 
Basket Ball Team success. Eight games have 
been played this season and not one lost yet. The 
league games come-off soon and diligent practice 
is being done for these contests. The girls have 
the A. A. L. championship and have a beautiful 
trophy which they hope to retain. On February 
26, the Napn team went down to defeat by the 
score of 45 to 7. The visitors were nice girls and 
had good material, but needed coaching badly. 
The girls stayed over until Saturday morning and 
were chaperoned by Miss Saffold, a former H.H.S. 
instructor. The game was referred by Miss 
Heathershot, and the umpires were Dr. Kinley 
and Mr. Boyd. 

On March 5th, the team journeyed to Mills 
College to contest for honors with that 'team and 
returned home Saturday evening. Mar. 7, elated 
over a victory of 29 to 12, and of the perfectly 
splendid time accorded them. The game was play¬ 
ed Saturday morning, one half in a gym, the last 
half out doors. The score of the first half being 24 


to 5 in H. H. S. favor and the final score 29 to 12 
The home team played especially well in team, 
work and quick playing and earned a title of splen¬ 
did players. The trip was one of the most pleas¬ 
ant ever taken and enough cannot be said of the 
hospitality and kindness of the Mills girls and the 
“Mother** of them all, Mrs. Mills. Miss Kimball, 
a former Mills graduate, accompanied the team 
as chaperone and renewed old acquaintances and 
associations while there. The Mills team were 
fine athletes and deserve much credit, and we wish 
them much future success. 

Toot, toot, and the game was on—Petaluma and 
Healdsburg. Petaluma scored two points then 
Healdsburg did likewise keeping in the lead for 
the whole of the game. The first half stood 13 
to 7 and in the second half the visitors only scored 
1 point while the home team scored eleven. The 
game was snappy and exciting which delighted the 
large crowd present. A dance was given after the 
game and many tripped the light fantastic inspired 
by the sweet music of an orchestra. The line ups 

were: Petaluma, Kittie Connolly, capt, Irene- 

goalers, Louise Philippine, Mary Connolly, Helen 
-, centers. Lillian Keller, Ethel-, guards. 

H. H. S.: Elva Beeson, Kathleen Swisher,capt., 
goalars. Nina Luce, Gertrude Fields, Inez York 
centers. Bera Mothorn, Mary Meisner Gaurds. 
Referee, Miss Schuler. Umpires, Dr. Kinley, Una 
Williams. 
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JUNIORS 62 1-3-FRESHMEN 43 2-3 
The first meet of the season was held at T^uce^s 
Park March 5, the two contestants being the Jun¬ 
iors and Freshmen . The meet resulted in a vic¬ 
tory for the Juniors, but both classes did splendid- 
lly in both field and track events. For the Juniors 
Brannum in the high and sprints did well, B. Hall 
in the pole vault and mile was victor, Swisher in 
the weights won points and E. Lampson,in the dis¬ 
tance. The point winners in the Freshmen class 
were W. Lampson, Andrews, Kruse, Scatena and 
others. 

On March 15, again, a meet was held, this time 
an inter-class, resulting in a victory for the Sen¬ 
iors. The day was ideal and the track in fine con¬ 
dition so the boys did splendidly in their events. 

Coolidge and Stein did especially well in the 
shot put and Brannum surprised many by his high 
jumping and sprinting. At the close of the meet 
the score stood Seniors 42, Juniors 33, Freshmen 19, 
Sophomores 18. 

SUMMARY OF EVENTS 
50 yd. dash—Won by Stein 'll. Young '09 se¬ 
cond, McDonough '10 third; time 5:4. 


100 yd. dash—won by Stein 'll, C. Hall '10 se¬ 
cond, Kruse '12 third ; time 11:— 

220 yd dash—won by Stein 'll, Andrews and 
Kruse, tie second; time 25:— 

440 yd dash—won by Branumun '10, Scatena '12 
second Nally, '12 third time 57:— 

220 yd hurdle—won by Beeson '09, Young '09 
second, W. Lampson third time; 26:1 

880 yd. run—won by Brannum '10, W. Lampson 
'12 secor.d, Morrison '12 third; time 2:22 
Mile run—won by E. Lampson '10 B. Hall '10, 
second. Moody third ; time 5:27. 

High Jump—won by Beeson '09, Brannum '10 
second, W. Lampson third; height 5, 8. 

Pole Vault—Young 09' Beeson'09 tie for first, 
B. Hall '10 third; height 10, 3. 

Shot Put—won by Coolidge '09, Stein 'll second, 
Swisher 'll third; 44 ft. 9 in. 

Broad Jump—won by Young '09, Scatena '12 se¬ 
cond, 0. Hall '10 and Andrews '12 tie for third. 

Discus throw—won by Swisher '10, Coolidge '09 
second, Scatena '12' third; distance 97 ft 66 in. 
Hammer throw—won by Coolidge '09; 158 ft. 
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Fourth Meeting of the Healds> urg High School 
Congress, February 19, '09: 

The fourth regular session of the Healdsburg 
High School Congress was called to order by the 
chairman February 19, 1909. The president being 
absent, Basil Hall was appointed as temporary 
chairman. The minutes of the previous meeting 
were read and approved. Bill number four was 
read for the second and third times. The bill read 
as follows: A Resolution -Condemning the pro¬ 
posed anti-Japanese legislation on the part of Cali¬ 
fornia as injudicious. 

The bill was there opened to discussion and a 
very interesting and instructive debate followed. 
The affirmative speakers were, Edwin Kent, sena¬ 
tor from Pennsylvania; Renaldo Jeffrey, Califor¬ 
nia; John Fisher, California. The negative speak¬ 
ers were, Vera Nelligan, Virginia; HomerCoolidge 
Oregon. Melville McDounough being absent his 
speech was delivered by Homer Coolidge, Senator 
from Oregon. A motion was made and carried 


to vote on bill No. 4 by roll call. The Dill was 
then voted upon and defeated by a large majority. 
The Senate then adjourned. 

The fifth meeting of Healdsburg High School 
Congress was called to order by the President Mel¬ 
ville McDonough, March 5th, '09. The secretary, 
Grace Butler, being absent, the minutes of the 
previous meeting were read by Renaldo Jeffery. 
The minutes were approved; then bill No. five was 
given the first reading. The second and third read¬ 
ings were omitted until a future time. The bill 
was as follows: An act providing $50,000,000 for 
defense to be distributed along the Pacific coast. 

The bill was then opened to discussion and the 
affirmative speeches were, George Brown, Utah; 
John Fisher, California; and the negative speakers 
were Vera Nelligan, Virginia, Halsey Rine, Okla¬ 
homa; Edwin Kent, Pennsylvania. A standing 
vote was called for, but the bill was defeated by a 
large majority. The meeting then adjourned. 
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Anna Amesbury ’91 is teaching in Berkeley. 

Vera Sanborn ’06 is teaching in Guerneville. 

Joseph D. Silva ’92 is Principal in the Gilroy 
Grammar School 

Lenore Redding '95 is teaching in Berkeley at 
present. 

Addie Crispin ’08 is attending the San Francisco 
Normal. 

Theo Brown ’08 is at her home in Windsor. 

Elsie E. Provines ’99, accompanied by her sister, 
Mrs. N. McNamara leaves soon for Honolulu, 
where she has accepted a position as trained nurse. 

Hetty Kent ’08 is home from the Santa Rosa 
Normal. 

Adelma Walters ’04 has accepted a position at 
the Rinard School. 

Ella Bartlett ’04 is teaching at Grant School. 

Ethel D. Silberstein ’04 is home from Mills Col¬ 
lege. 

Mrs. Sheridan (Edna Robinson) ’92 is teaching in 
Santa Rosa. 

Miss Willie Payne ’97 is visiting relatives in the 
East. 

George Bartlett ’96 is still at Harvard studying 
law. 

The following H. H. S. graduates visited here 
on Washingtons Birthday: Floyd Bailey ’08, Royal 


Vitousek ’08, Plurwood Griffith ’08, Dallas Wagers 
08, Lester McDounough ’06, Thurman Wisecarver 
’06, Bert McDonough ’07. 

Telita Lufkin ex—08, has accepted a position in 
Sacramento as stenographer. 

Lucile Bowie ’03 is gonig to Stockton as a dele¬ 
gate of the Epworth League. 

Ella Bartlett ’04 attended some splendid plays 
in San Francisco on a recent visit. 

Gertrude Coffman ’07 since her return from the 
East is remaining here with her father. 

Mrs. Evans ’08 is the proud mother of two girl 
babys—twins. 

Mrs. Pierce, nee Hazel Baker, ’04 is at present 
in Healdsburg visiting her mother Mrs. Dailey. 

Mrs. W. Richel (Edith Wright) ’96 visited rela¬ 
tives and friends here a few weeks ago. 

Miss Daisy Richardson ’02 is teaching school at 
Napa. 

Miss Jessie Boss’08 visited the school a few 
days ago. 

Mrs. Grant (Marion Bates ’96) has a position at 
the Recorder’s office in Santa Rosa. 

Mrs. Eachus, (Mabel Phillips ’02) is living in 
Santa Clara County. 




THE SOTOYOMAN 


lb 



SOCIAL 



VALENTINE PARTY. 

Glayds Hall entertained at her Lytton home on 
the evening of February 12th, the occasion being 
a Valentine party. The evening was pleasantly 
spent in playing “Hearts'' and various other 
games. A dainty supper was served in the beauti¬ 
fully decorated dining room, and was partaken of 
by the following guests: Helen Young, Bera Mot- 
horn,'George Cummings, Anna Hotchkiss, Eddie 
Beeson, Elva Beeson, Grace Butler, Will Gilger, 
Bertha Meyer, Merle Ackerman, Frank McClish, 
Gretchen Hall, Conway Hall, Melville McDon¬ 
ough, Otto Briggs, Miss Jennie Purvine, Clyde 
Briggs, Walter Lampson, Everett Lampson, Crittie 
Young, Homer Coolidge, Alfred McCutchen, Ora 
Young, Evelyn Goddard, Carroll Waterman, Fred 
Young, Geneva Gladden, Genevieve Gladden, 
Blaine Goding, Blanche Prunty, Jirah Luce, Mr. 
and Mrs. Flournoy, Mr. and Mrs. McCutchen, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. C. Hall, and Mr. C. C. Price. 

WASHINGTON PARTY 

Another social event of the month was a Wash¬ 
ington party, given by Frank McClish at his home 
at “Valley View" Farm on February 19th. The 
reception room and parlor were adorned with 
American flags and potted plants; small red hatch¬ 
ets serving as favors at the table. Progressive 
whist and flinch were the games of the evening, 
further enlivened by a search for hatchets. Eddie 
Beeson found the largest number of these and was 
presented with a cluster of luscious oranges. 
Grace Butler carried off the first prise for whist. 
Bera Mothorn that for flinch, while the booby prizes 
went to Jessie Boss and Will Gilger. Fun, music 
and laughter prevailed throughout the evening and 
into the morning. No moment was dull and every 


one in gayest of moods. The following guest were 
present: Fred Young, Beth Fox, Homer Coolidge, 
Jessie Boss, Edward Beeson, Helen Young, Edwin 
Kent, Una Williams, Jirah Luce, Helen Jones, 
John Fisher, Gertrude Waterman, Will Gilger, Vera 
Nelligan, Carrol Waterman, Gertrude Field, Ever¬ 
ett Lampson, Edith Field, Walter Lampson, Bera 
Mothorn, Howard Judy, Grace Butler, Joe Thomp¬ 
son, Evelyn Goddard, Conway Hall, Glayds Hall, 
Joe Martin, Elva Beeson Blaine McClish, Nellie 
Martin, Mr. and Mrs. John McClish, Mr. and Mrs. 
Flack and Dr. and Mrs. J. L. McClish. 

SENIOR RECEPTION 

On the evening of February 27th,'09 at Redmen's 
Hall the Sophomores gave a most charming recep¬ 
tion to the seniors ,* and at last when twelve strokes 
of the clock spoke the hour, merry troupes of 
stuaents of H. H. S. wended their way home, 
their hearts happy and gay over the delightful 
evening spent. The spacious rooms were beautifully 
decorated in blue and gold crepe paner and leafy 
broad ferns were twined in and out. Many games 
were indulged in, a musical contest being most 
prominent, Una Williams '09 winning first prize, 
George Brown 'll securing the booby. And the 
banquet—my! what a splendid spread, and the de¬ 
corations were most attractive. Place cards were 
black and white drawings tied in bows of blue 
and gold ribbion. As the happy crowd all assem¬ 
bled here togetner, surrounded by such beautiful 
adornments and such good things to eat; ah, gay 
was the scene that shall linger in the hearts of all 
there present for many a day. Toasts were in 
order. Miss Kimball being toast mistress. Homer 
Coolidge, Pres. Associated Students being absent, 
Frank McClish read his speech, entitled “Our 
School." Mr. Hinchy in his usual pleasing man¬ 
ner delivered “Our Faculty" and greatly delighted 
his audience. “The Senior Class" was given by 
Melville McDonough, Pres. '09 and “The Sopho¬ 
more Class" by Vera Nelligan. The reception was 
greatly appreciated and enjoyed by the Seniors and 
the Sophomores have their sincerest thanks. 




















Aury Walters ’10, who has been seriously ill lor 
many weeks, is showing marked improvement. 
The anxiety over her condition was keenly felt for 
some time, but now symptoms for her recovery are 
strong. It is doubtful whether she will return to 
school this term, and her absence will be regretted 
deeply in basket ball and school activities 

Maud Allen ’10 and Cora Allen ’12 spent a few 
days visiting friends in Alexander Valley. 

Una Wiiams 09’ spent a few days with her sister 
Mrs. Fouga in Alameda following the Mills game. 

Homer Coolidge ’09 spent Saturday, February 
26, in Santa Rosa attending to league affairs. 

Humbert Scatena ’12 spent a few days in San 
Francisco this month. 

Beth Fox ’09 and Beretha Meyer ’09 accompan¬ 
ied the Girl’s team to Mills, and also visited in 
Oakland and San Francisco as a gue^t of relatives. 

Grace Butler ’09 has been absent over a week 
from her classes. 

Gladys Hall ’10 has been confined at her home 
recently. 

Miss Bovard, our popular English and Latin 
teacher, spent Saturday and Sunday, March 6th and 
7th, in Berkley. 


Homer Coolidge ’09 spent a few days last month 
in San Francisco visiting his father. 

Many H. H. S. students spent a pleasant day at 
the Citrus Fair in Cloverdale—Those that took the 
trip were: Bera Mothorn, Vera Nelligan, Anna 
Hotetkiss , Maud Allen, George Brown, Joe 
Thompson, Riley Swisher, Una Wiliams, Charley 
Philips, Roy Sawtell and Effa Grant. 

Ray Welch a former H. H. ; S. student is at 
present in San Francisco 

The students wish to express their sympthy to 
Louis Noury ’09 for his father’s recent death. The 
Senior class as a body.attended the last services, 
and as a token of esteem sent a most beautiful 
floral offering. 

The second assessment on the piano is now due 
so rustle along students. 

Inter-class meets have been frequent lately and 
prove to be most interesting. The Seniors usually 
carry off the highest honors. 

The girl’s league games will soon come off, 
and we wish them success in all their battles. 

Miss Saffold, our former teacher, chaperoned the 
Napa girls here and renewed old acquaintances. 
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List of Exchanges 

Red and White, Lake View. 

The Ilex, Woodland. 

The Lowell, San Francisco. 

The High School Register, Omaha. 

The Comet, Austin, Texas. 

The Shasta Daisy, Redding, Cal. 

The Cardinal, Covina, Cal. 

The Pruderie, Walla Walla, Wash. 

High School Chat, Ypsilanti, Mich. 

Cardinal and Black. Lakeport. 

The Janus, Handford. 

The Chronicle, Kingston, Ohio. 

Green and Gold, Tuolumne Co. High School. 
Dictum Est, Sonora, Cal 
Block and Tackle, Stockton, Hi. 

Eugene News, Eugene Ore. 


The RED AND WHITE is one of our best ex¬ 
changes. The stories especially are interesting 
and clever. The poem ‘‘Tve Quit That Now,'' 
is very good indeed. You are to be congratulated 
oupon your record in athletics. 

“The Legend of Lone Mountain," in the ILEX 
is a strange, but pleasing story. The Josh column 
is good. “Mathematical Joy" is a fine little poem. 
On the whole. Woodland, you nave a good paper. 

The cover of THE LOWELL this month is espec¬ 
ially appropriate. Try to hunt up some joshes for 
next time. The “Oasis" is a poem worthy of men¬ 
tion, and the tributes to Washington and Lincoln 
are well written. 

The Girls' number of the HIGH SCHOOL REG¬ 
ISTER is very attractive. “Dame Fashion's Fol¬ 



lies" are keen drawings. You must have a clever 
artist in your schooL So far you have a good re¬ 
cord in basket ball. Keep it up. Some joshes 
would not be out of place. 

THE COMET—Your cuts are good, and “On 
His Word of Honor,"is a fairly good story. A few 
more like it would add to your paper. Why so few 
joshes? 

The SHASTA DAISY would be far more attrac¬ 
tive if some cuts were added. “The Rhyme of the 
Ancient Hoboes," is splendid in point of humor. 
Why not have a Josh page, instead of scattering 
them around the paper? 

As usual your paper is good, Covina High. 
“The Enchanted Garden," is beautifully written — 
something out of the ordinary. The picture of 
your school is good, .and other exchanges might 
take examples from this and let us see what their 
schools look like. We will some time soon. 

We are glad to receive THE PRUDERIE from 
St. Paul's School, Washington. Your method of 
illustration is novel in the tableaux “The Lotus 
Eaters," and makes the paper very attractive. 
The stories are fairly good, but there is room for 
improvement. “A Dutch Letter," is clever and 
can be appreciated by anyone with a sense of 
humor. 

HIGH SCHOOL CHAT, Ypsilanti, Mich.— 
More cuts would add to your paper. “Excelsior" 
is keen. It is true that quality not quantity counts 
yet there might be a little more of your paper. 
Your cover design is good. 

“Just a Legend" in the CARDINAL AND 
BLACK is one of the best stories we have found 
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in any of our exchanges. Your cuts are attrac¬ 
tive. Your have a splendid paper. 

THE JANUS is a neat lictle paper. The cuts 
are good, but try to get more. ‘‘The Style of Car¬ 
lisle's Hero as a Poet, ^Ms a well written article. 
“A Morning Walk'* is most enjoyable, and so writ¬ 
ten that it can be appreciated. 

The historical number of THE CHRONICLE, 
Kingston High School, is fairly good. The Ex¬ 
change column is good, and the criticisms to the 
point. You need more cuts. 

We are always glad to see THE GREEN AND 
GOLD. It is one of our best exchanges. The ar¬ 
rangement is good and the paper very neat. It is 
seldom we find a story like, “The Struggle." It is 
good. The cuts are artistic and the departments 
full and well writen. 

DICTUM E3T is a welcome exchange from far 
off and always enjoyed. It is small but attrac¬ 
tive, and the material is good. The joshes de¬ 
served special mention. 


THE CARDINAL AND BLACK of Covina says, 
“Sotoyman, you are an exceptionally good paper 
for such a small school. Your artist is clever, 
your cut for “joshes" attracting especial atten¬ 
tion." 

“The Sotoyoman is a good paper but the ap¬ 
pearance would be improved if the advertising 
matter was not mixed up with the literary," This 
is from the “HIGH SCHOOL REGISTER," 
Omaha. 

THE COMET of Austin, Texas, passes judg¬ 
ment on us in the following: “Sotoyman, you 
have a good literary department, your paper is 
well arranged and has excellent cuts," 

Hear also what the SHASA DAISY saith: 
Sotoyoman, Healdsburg, do not mix the ads with 
other departments. If there are any purposes or 
activities carried out other than athletics we fail 
to discover them from the school paper." Sorry 
you don’t uphold us in our athletic record. 


^farmers anb dlbecbanics IfiSanb 

OF HEAL.DSBURO 

C. w. WEAVER, President 

J. A. McMlNN, Vice-President 

S. L. WATTLES, Cashier 

J. H. MILLER, Assistant Cashie 

CORNER POWELL ANO CENTER SXS. 
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The ones who think our jokes are poor 
Would straightway change their views, 

Would they compare the ones we print 
With those that we refuse. —Ex. 

THIS IS NO JOKE. 

If you really see a smiling phrase 
That really makes you grin 
Don^t waste it just upon yourself 
Cut it out and send it in. —Ex. 

B. H. speaking to M. A. HO—‘‘Why don't you 
get a few more rings?" M. A.—“Give me another 
and I will." B. H.—“Gee! I didn't know this 
was leap year. 

IN THE H. H. S. SENATE: A senior in a 
speech declared—“As Daniel Webster says in his 

great dictionary-" A Freshman sitting nearby 

whispered audibly, “It was Noah that wrote the 
dictionary—" “Noah nothing," scornfully replied 
the senior, “Noah built the ark." 

ONE ON FRANK 

“Wot ye reading about Homer? “About a guy 
named Hannibal, he was the greatest general of 
his time. Frank—“Football or ring?" 

Edith P. '09, neglecting to hand in sonnets, 
wrote on paper the following—“Haven't had time, 
will hand them in at four". Upon getting the pa¬ 
per back. Edith found written below her words in 
the familiar hand of Miss Bovard—“Yes you will, 
if you don't go to sleep." 

Would you throw a rope to a drowning lemon 
just to give the lemonade? 

“If you ate a square meal would the corners 
hurt? 

Ardent Wooer do a little brother--“Jack if 
you'll get me ajock ot your sister's hair I'll give 
you a quarter." Jack—“Sure, but if you'll give 


me four bits I'll get all of it for you, I know where 
she hangs it at night."—Ex. 

JUST SUPPOSING 

Mr. Hinchey wouldn't ask us for excuvses? 

The girls B. B. Team wouldn't win every game? 

The Sophomore girls would leave Scat alone. 

Eddie would wear a larger “bonnet." 

Physic notes would be written up. 

Order prevailed in the hails. 

Halsey Rine wouldn't have his lessons. 

The H.H. S. boys didn't “live" at the “office." 

Albert S. would grow. 

Walter would'nt speak to Elva. 

The student body would pay all dues 

Frank and Fred didn't have the makin's. 

Just supposing ail these things. And H. H. S. 
would go-Bing. 

Rejected Suitor—Mabel this is a terrible disap¬ 
pointment to me, but if you'll let me I'll always be 
ajbrother to you, for you might need one. Mabel, 
sweetly—Oh thank you, Mr. Pest, but if I needed 
a brother I could right now pull one out from un¬ 
der the sofa. —Ex. 

They had parted forever. She had sent back 
all his gifts such as a bracelet, ring, a watch, etc., 
and thought that was the end of it The next day 
she received two packages and immediately surmis¬ 
ed he had sent back the gifts, saying she might 
keep them. Upon opening the package, a note 
fell out, on which was written these words, “In¬ 
closed you will find all your face powder. I saved 
it from my coat." 

Consolation to the Latin Pupils— 

If all the world was flooded 
Straight to this book I would fly 
For if every place else with water was covered 
This book—would still be dry. 
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Her eye fell 

Her hands dropped to her side 
He lost his tongue 
His jaw dropped 
Her voice fell 

She crushed him with a look 
His heart sank like lead 
Her eyes popped out 

Then one would suppose the house maid came in 
with a broom and swept away the debris.—Ex. 

J. S. ^09 translating—“ He would like to kiss 
her.’* G. G. *10—“Oh! for goodness sake how 
shocking. 

Miss C. geom.—“Is D. A. M. a right angle, or 
not”? 

What if all this Would Really Happen: 

She sailed up the aisle; she fastened her eyes on 
him; she ran across an old acquaintance; he drop¬ 
ped in; she dropped her eyes to the floor. 

The following boys wish to announce their 
“office hours”—Ed B.’09, C. W. *09, F. Y. 09’, E. 
L. ’10 . On week days 4 to 6 and 6:30 to 10:30 
P. M.—all day Saturday and twice on Sunday. 
Those wishing to see them will call at the office 
at the above times. Do you play billiards? 

Those wishing the latest in spring headgear ap¬ 
ply to Ed. B. ’09. 

H S. ’12—Do you know Mary, if you went to 
church fifteen times a day you couldn't save your 
soul. Mary—“Why couldn’t I?” H. S.—“Be¬ 
cause with that many trips you’d wear your sole 
out.” 

AS SEEN BY THEMSELVES 

Seniors—“Were there ever any as great as we?” 

Juniors—“What would the world, and society es¬ 
pecially do with out us?” 

Sophs—“Is there anything we do not know?” 

Freshies—“Do we look like we need our mamas? 

A motto for young lovers: “So—fa, and no 

father.” 

Adam was the first man who never said to his 
wife—“If you could only make the kind of biscuits 
mother used to make.” 

Teacher in Lat.—“What is the meaning of “ten¬ 
uis?” (thin). Pupil, aside: “What Lavergne is 
not.’ 
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WHEN JOHNNIE COMES MARCHING HOME 
When Johnnie comes marching home 
He certainly feels dippy in the dome. 

For the hours he has spent 

With the Prof, who wouldn’t relent. 

His troubles were his stunt 

In Physics, chem, and Latin he had flunked. 

Things looked gloomy 

To the boy with corduroys so roomy. 

For field day was in the distance 
But credics for him not in existence 
He knew he could not pass 
To him there was no class 
So why shouldn’t Johnnie 
Come marching home 
Still-dippy in the dome. 

A wise looking little Boston boy, with spec¬ 
tacles on, said to his father, “I am quite convinced 
that you cannot tell me the point of similarity be¬ 
tween an automobile and a goose.” No, I can’t, 
Harold,” replied the father. The boy smiled a su¬ 
perior smile—“Have you ever perceived,” said be 
“that they both say “Honk Honk?” 

Science says that “kissing has decreased in en¬ 
lightened places.” Why, of course—darkened 
places are always more popular. 

“Is green and gold a good combination?” “Yes, 
in a man.” 

The minister’s wife saw her little son out in the 
yard, switching at the chickens and scolding them 
vigorously—finally she caught the words, “I’ll 
teach you chickens to lay eggs on Sunday in a 
minister’s family ” 

An eccentric preacher once made the following 
prayer, “Lord bless those who have indigestion, 
and especially bless those who have nothing to 
digest.” 

“Oh mother dear," said WMllie, 

“It funny dont you think. 

That if we are made of dust, we don’t 
Get muddy when we drink.” —Ex. 

They say love is blind. Well, yes,—What about 
it? Well I don’t belive it, because when a gir. be¬ 
gins to think a fellow loves her she always begins 
to dress up and try to look nice. 
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Lives of football men remind us 
We can write our names in blood 
And departing, lea^’e behinds us 
Half our faces in the mud. —Ex. 

Fred Y. ’09—''What is the first thing you say 
when you get up Una”? Una W. ’09—"Nothing, 
what do you?” Fred Y.—"I w int my breakfast.” 


Live of flunkers all remind us 
We may flunk when we are here 
And departing leave behind us 
Goose eggs on the register —Ex 

Miss Hovard to girls talking and laughing in line 
—"Girls you are making too much noise; you will 
scare the boys on the other side.” 
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tion is the one great aim of 
We also carry a fine line of TO 
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Ora M. *12 —going out the door of anteroom— Miss P.. Eng. Ill—*‘Mr. Beeson, what are you 
‘‘Is it raining boys’"? A. M. ’12—No its raining doing”? E. B. ’09—‘‘Tell you the truth about it, 
water.” L. N. ’09—You f'on’t want any thing like I’m writing a note.” Miss B.—‘‘Yes, and to tell 
that Ora, that would please the girls too much.” you the truth I didn’t have to ask you.” 
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l*hone 2011 Metfldtiburg, Vul, 

Mr. B , Physics III—“Alfred how much did the M. Me., waking up at the end of Physics IV.— 

water weigh"'? A. P. "10—“One hundred cubic “Hum-m-m."" Mr. B.“— Its very interesting isn't 
centimeters’". Mr. B.—“Now Alfred, you know it Mr. McDonougn?"" 

better than that; suppose I was to come to your Mary M.’12-“Whata the abbreviation of street, 

store and ask for four yards of sugar?” Isabel?” Isabel ’ll,—“Why ‘st ” Mary 

Miss. B. Lat. II—“What's the ^*onstruction —“ung."" 

of this word? Now I will tell you its oblative so Miss Bovard will now sing to us that touching 

you wont say it’s nominatve’’ H. R. "10—Its nom- little ditty, “For next time," and Mr. Bull will re- 
inative because its ablative of means". cite that famous poem “Boyle's Law." 
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Foster’s Candy Store 
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VIBRATOR MASSAGE 

A Specialty 
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Powell Street North of Plaza Healdsburg, Cal* 














































The Carriage ITv^spital 

Proprietor 

Carriage and Wagon Repairing and General Blacksmithing. New Work 
Built to Order. Carriage Painting a Specialty. 

tUest Street, Horth of Sotoyome Stables, Healdsburg, Cal. 

For Women 

The Elite To^^ery 

Hen’s Clothes 

New Net Waists 

New Style Skirts 

New Models 

W. B. Corsets 

Furs, Sweater Coats 
Rain Proof Umbrellas 

LADIES’ AND GENTS’ 

FU RNISHINGS 

AND 

CLOTHING 
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Schwab’s ‘Ten Dollar 
Bill” Suits 

Schwab’s $15 Specials 
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Grade’’ Suits 
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Oh the brightness of her brightness when she's 
bright 

And the sweetness of her sweetness when she's 
sweet. 

But the brightness of her brightness when she's 
bright 

And the sweetness of her sweetness when she's 
sweet. 

Is nothing— 

To the bigness of her feet. 


DID YOU EVER SEE 

A barn dance, a brick walk, jelly roll, a pole vault, 
a kiiu fish, a finger bowl, a hand spring, orange 
punch, a cake walk, a basket ball—bawl, a track 
and field meet, a horse fiy, a cow slip, a buggy 
whip, a bull rush, an eye hook, milk weed, hem 
stitch, wood box, berry patch, tooth pick, a town 
pump, a foot print, a square deal? 


SBLBERSTEIN’S 

FOf{ THE LiflTEST IH 

liadies’ and Gentlemen’s Wearing Appanel 
College novelties, Society Stationery, Spamaing’s JitDietlc Goods 

Kociaks, Souvenir Postals, etc. 


A. LAMPSON 

GENERAL BLACKSMITH AND WHEELWRIGHT 

General Repairing, All Kinds of New Work. Rubber 

Tires a Specialty 

West Steet, 0pp. Beck’s Stables Healdsburg, Cal. 












Support home papers, run by home people, such as this one. 
Support home stores, owned and run by a home man, such as mine. 
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. Ii0ms G. K0BBRIS 

Leading; Jeweler 

Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, Etc. Class Pins to order 
Fine Repairing a Specialty. Waterman Fountain Pens 

HEALDSBURG CALIFORNIA 


B. H. '10 in geometry—“Oh well, I revolved 
the rt angle." Miss C—“Well, that's entirely difF- 
erent,if I should ask you to build a house and you'd 
build a barn, 1 suppose they both would be the 
same as they both have a roof." 

Cheer up Dolphy, ink won't stay on for ever, 
soap is cheap and hair grows fast. 

Helen M—“Here's a riddle for you—what's the 
likeness between a piano, a stenographer and a 


bumblebee?" K.S. '10—Why I don't know, what? 
H. M.—The piano gives notes and the stenographer 
takes notes." K.S.—What about the bumblebee?" 
H.M.—Stung." 

A young fellow to a girl who wears “rats," 
pulfs,etc—“Why do you wear another womans hair 
on your head?" Young lady—“For the same rea* 
son that you wear another calf's on your feet. 
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EPH WEISS 

Kox’s Hall 
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NATIONAL STEAM AND LAGER BEER 

rianufacturers of Ice, Soda Water, Etc. 

Factory on University St. ^ ’ Heaidsburg, California 

PASSALACQUA COOK 

YOUR GROCERS 

Carry the Best Line of Fancy and Staple Groceries 
Hay, Grain, Wood, Etc., in the County 

Center street, between Powell and North, opposite 
Farmers and Mechanics New Bank 

HARDWARE STORE 

H AKD W A.ieEJ 

0 

Farming Impements of All Descriptions 

-AGENT FOR- 

Samson Windmills and Universal Ranges 

H. H. S. JINGLES 

There is a young man named Kent, 

Who was never known^to do wrong. 

For to H. H. S. he went, 

And said it made him very strong. 

Conway sat alone 

In Physics room they say 

Mr. Bull had written 

“No Physics III today"' 

But this Conway did not know 

And straight to class did go, 

He sat there in his seat 

His heart did wildly beat 

For Exam's they'd have he thought 

Ar.d his book he quickly sought 

He sat there minutes not a few 

Latent heat he did review 

Dalton's law ran o'er his mind 

Specific gravity he well defined 

O. T. CLOUGH, Reg. Ph. Your Patronage Solicited 

Clouaft’s Pbarmacv 

THE prescription STORE 

PHONE main 37 HEALD8BURG. CAL. 

He suddenly woke to the realization 

That there was no examination. 

And looked around in dismay 

Wondering why the others should delay 

His fate he did bemom 

When he found he was alone. 

This little song he clearly wsung— 

“By Heck—I guess I'm stung." 

B. H. '10—“I want the life of Julius Caeser." 

Miss B.—“1 am sorry but Brutus is ahead of you " 

Chas. Sherriffs 

Stop at the 

Wade H. Ettcr, PropT 

Cuisine and Service Unexcelled 

ClotWer, Ramr ana 6em$' fnrnl$ber 
Suits from $15 to $50 
Complete Line of Gents’ Furnishings 

Agent for Strauss Bros, and The Royal Tailors 
of Chicago 


































PROFESSIONAL CARDS 


EVERYBODY STOPS 


-AT THE- 



J. McDonough, Proprietor 


New Spring Footwear 

we are showing is not the ordinary kind, 
but better. Better in workmanship, 
better in material, better in style, 
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Bacycles, Ivor Johnson and Savage Bicycles 
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C. E. CHURCHMAN. Prop’r. 


^j^arfors 

A fine line of winter styles 
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livers. Sl^ri^rer 
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Loans Negotiated 
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J. WALTER SEAWELL, M. D. 
IPb^elcfan anb Surgeon 

Office and Residence Phones Ottmer Bailding. West St. 
HEALDSBURG, CAL. 

J. R. SWISHER, M. D. 
PbB 0 iclan anb Surseon 

Phone to Residence and Office-Office in Swisher & Coffman 
Building:. West Street, Healdsburg 

JOHN C. CONDIT, M. D 

Phones: Residence 1413— Office 1373 
Hours 10 to 12 A, M.-l:30 to 8:30 P. M.-7 to 8 P. m. 
Office in Kruse Building, Healdsburg, Cal. 


DR. EDGAR L. MORSE 
©etcopatblc pbgelclan 

Office Norton Building Residence Tucker Street 

Office Phone No. 901 Res. Phone No. 8 

DR. J. E. HUFFMAN, M. D. 
Pbi^elclan anb Surgeon 

Office in Swisher-Coffman Building 
Phone Main 755 Healdsburg, Cal. 


healdsburg medical and Surgical heme 

-A.. WXIKHJILEJR., JSd[. D,, I*HOi»RiH:rroR 

Office, Matheson St., Upstairs East of City Hall. Home, cor 
Grant and Brown Sts. 

Hours 10 to 12 a. m., 2 to 5 p. m. Phones: Home, Main 763, 

Office, Main 7 


J. F. ROSENBERG 
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NOTARY PUBLIC 

Office, Norton-Stussy Bldg. Healdsbu rg. Cal 


E. M. NORTON 

attorneB»at»Xaw 

Office—Norton-Stussy Bldg. Healdsburg, Cal. 

































































